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Her darting tongue shot f orth a double venoin,
And hate and death gleamed from her flaming eye,
Thy bosom were well steeled against her tears.
Take thou the lyre, and sing to me the song,
And chase the demon gnawing at my vitals;
It may be thou canst do it, she cannot.

Medea, stung by Jason's taunts, breaks the lyre and
throws the pieces defiantly before Creusa. At this mo-
ment the herald of the Amphictyonic Council appears and
proclaims the banishment of Jason and Medea from all
Greece, for the murder of King Pelias. Oreon defends
Jason and shields him as one who is to be his son-in-law,
but Medea is told to leave Corinth before another morning
dawns. The bitterest mutual reproaches between Jason
and Medea ensue:

Jason.

Why dost thou rave against me, frightful one,

Turn to reality my darksome dreams,

Show me myself reflected in thy mirror,

And call my thoughts as witnesses against me?

I nothing know, no, nothing, of thy deeds.

For hateful from the first were all thy ways,

I cursed the day when I beheld thee first,

And pity only kept me at thy side.

But now for all eternity I leave thee,

And curse thee, as thou'rt cursed by all the world.
Medea.

0 speak not thus, my Jason, husband mine!
Jason.

Away!
Medea.

When threatening my old father spoke,

Didst thou not promise nevermore to leave me?t?
